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3food Iftver Slacier. tension of the Hunt road begun this
morning. It is expected that it will be
completed September 1,

Convict ReleaneU,

"In the first place," she said, "I will ask
you to speak low. Now tell me what you
mean by coming here."

"You said you would meet me In the
wood," he answered as he stared at the
handsome appointments of the chamber
with something akin to awe, "and you

"Be reasonable and prudent," said Vida,
Still speaking hotly and hurriedly; "there
are some things I must do. I must collect
my Jewelry."

"Aye, your Jewelry," ho said, nodding
his head.

"And get some money to enable us to get
away. I will write to my lawyer
He will write to me On lie'
following morning I shall have the moiiy:.
We meet at the belfry at noon, and lnav
together. There, you see, I agree. InG-d- 's

mercy leave me now I"
The words poured like a torrent from Ikt

Hps, and even while speaking to him, her
mind, wrought to a high pitch of excite-
ment, was seeking some loophole to escape
from the net she had cast about herself.

"You will not disappoint me?" lie said,
bending forward, with his hands working
nervously.

"No, no," was hor reply, "as I hope to
live I will do all I have promised. Go now."

"One kiss, my love."
"Oh, why do you stay? I can hear my

maid coming. Unless you would spoil a!l
you will leave me."

"I can't without a kiss," he said.
"Quick then," she said, and steeling her-

self for the ordeal she turned her cheek to-

wards him.
He put his arms about her and drew hor

to him. She felt his lips hot and dry u;'vi
hers, and it seemed as if she had been sen.

"It shall bo done," murmured the old wo-

man, "but I do not like it. Evil came of
your mother's love for the house-dwell-

evil, evill"
Bardolph danced at her impatiently, and

the old woman mumbled on :

"For years we prospered at nothing, dis-

ease ravaged us, the law scourged us, the
house-dwelle- rs were bitter against us, and I
know who set them on. It was your father

a curse on the day that we first saw him!"
When she got upon this theme, Bardolph

knew that she would go on musingfor hours,
heedless of all around her, so ho roso up
quietly and joined the band around the fire.

When he gave his own version of the vic-

tory he had obtained, aud bid his friends
prepare for the coining wedding, laughter
and coarse jests abounded, and the men
drank and smoked far into the night.

At length all but Bardolph were asleep,
and he lay in his own tent dreaming of the
joyous life in store for him.

He cared nothing for his people, and had
long grown tired of old Hecate's maunder-
ing over him, although he had ever been
careful to eonceal his weariness. A new
existence was open to him.

"I shall have money, fine clothes, and live
tho life of a gentleman," he thought exult-ingl- y,

."and I shall have a woman at ray
side tliat all men will long for. It will be
brave living."

It was within measurable distance; only
one day more of his present life, and then
he would bo free of all the dirty miserable
surroundings of his nomadic existence. For
very joy he could have leapt upandshotitcd
his loudest.

Ho rose early, and stole quietly to the
shrubbery in the park, and crouching there
watched for signs of Vida ft her window,
and was rewarded, after hours of waiting,
by seeing her open the lattice.

Then ho went back to the gipsies' camp,
but was soon out again, and so went to and
fro throughout the day.

( Contimiti vex ireel; )
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A Terrible Accident.

Pittsburg , June 2G. A triple collision
of freight trains occurred near Latrobe.
km the Pennsylvania railroad this morn-lu- g.

Thirty cars were wrecked and
seven persons killed, four of whora were
unknown tramps.

At the regular hour the west bound
freight train left Latrobe, and had just
reached the bridge, fifty yards Vest,
when it collided with an extra freight
coming in an opposite direction. Another

ast bound freight was standing on the
Ile track on the bridge, and the

wrecked trains crashed into it, causing
ne locomotive and a number of cars to

go over an embankment into the creek

a uistance of fifty feet.
Knginwr Caldwell and his fireman

were killed instantly. The bodies are
still in the creek. Brakeman Miller
was terribly crushed and will die. The
bodies of four tramps were taken from
llie wreck.

JThe loss to the company will be verv
heavy.

A dispatch from Greenburg, ten miles
from Latrobe, states that a party of
thirty-fiv- e workmen from Johnstown,
stealing their way home, were on the
train when the accident occurrea. Tho
wreck caught fire from a lime bed and
the men were cremated.

James Flannigan and a companion
whose name could not be learned were
brought from the wreck to this city this
afternoon. Flannigan was a returning
Johnstown laborer, and he says twelve
persons were on the car with him. He

coald not say whether they escaped or
se.ot. Flannigan is seriously bruised.
His companion is unconscious and is

thought to be fatally hurt.
ESTIMATE OF TnE NUMBER KILLED.

The following dispatch has been re-

ceived from Greensburg, Pa.": The
wreck at Latrobe this morning was
thrilling in the extreme. Probably
from thirty-fiv- e to forty lives were lost.
Only four or five bodies have been taken
from the wreck. They were unknown.
Engineer Caldwell and his fireman are
jjSSII jjader the wreck, and the chances
sua the bodies will not be rescued today.
Thirty-on- e cars went down and are piled
cme upon the other.

The conductor of the freight states
ihat in all probability, thirty or forty

men are still under the wreck, as he put
off at Dry station 'about forty-fiv- e men
--- .(t from Johnstown, When he
moved out a great many got on again.

A car load of lime in the center of the
train was the last to go down, and was

scattered over a pile of shattered cars,
then the debris took fire, and is still
burning. The arms and legs of the vic-

tims can be seen protruding from the
debris. No member of the crew re-

mains to toll of those who went down.

Death of General Cameron.

Lancaster, Pa., Juno 2G. General
Simon Cameron diedat 8 o'clock this
evening.

The general's condition during the
day was ruber encouraging, and death
cinie su llenly during a weak spell.

Up to the last attack he was conscious
ami had no trouble to swallow the food
given him, and which he appeared to
assimilate.

Around the death-be- d were:
General MacVesgh and wife, Mrs.

lEalderman, James Cameron, Simon D.
Cameron and wife and Mrs. David Wells,
ajtranddaui'hter.

The funeral will be held in Ilarris-bur- g.

The Union Pacific Party.

Spokank Falls, W, T.. June 21.
(General G. M. Dodge, president of the
Denver, Texas and Fort Worth, and a
director of the Union Pacific; W. II.
Kolcomb, vice president of the Union
Pacific; J. S. Cameron, assistant to the
president, are here today in a special
tram, making an inspection, with a view
of selecting the route of the Rockford
extension into this .city and depot
grounds.

From Walla Walla.

Walla Walla, W. T., June 24.-Ir- win,

the brakeman who took posses
flexion of an O. R. & N. engine Satur
day, and ran It up the road, and was

arrested, was adjudged in
sane this afternoon. . -j

Work on the Waistburg-Dayto- n ex

Salem, June 26. John Cantwell, of
Wasco county, convicted of assault with
a deadly weapon, and sentenced for
seven years, was released from the peni-

tentiary today. His time had been
shortened by good behavior.

William Burke, of Clatsop county,
sent up for two years for larceny was
also discharged today.

At Johnstown.

Johnstown, June 22. Up to 10 o'clock
this morning, eleven more bodies were
recovered. . ,

The Building committee this morning
commenced the construction of fiftv bus
iness houses on tho public square.

Local residents nut the loss of life at
10,000.

The Chenmwa School.

Washington, June 26. The interior
department is advised that the superin-
tendent of the Indian training school at
Salem, Or., has forwarded his resigna-
tion by mail. The Oregon delegation
have united on Rev. G. M. Irwin, of
Union City, Or.

Her Rival's Valentine.

Heavens I'll have such a revenue that all
the land shall ring with the story I"

And, putting spurs to his horse, he rode
away without another word, simply motion-
ing with his hand an adieu to Abel.

Mr. Moore rode slowly home, wonder-
ing how he should break the news to Ruth,
and what theory he should adopt to account
for Basil's absence. Mrs. M&jre was wait-
ing for him, and on that head she set his
mind at rest.

"Ruth has been speaking tome about
Basil," she said ; "she desires that he may
not be spoken of in her presence."

a wise ana prudent suggestion," Bam
Abel; "it Is better that he should be forgot-
ten."

"As one dead," said Mrs. Moore.
"But not dead," returned Abel. "I see

you think as the officers and I do. Bran--
dreth Insists that he has met with foul play ;

but that's all nonsense."
"You and Basil are the only two men I

ever believed in," said his wife; "and Basil
has deceived me, so I have only you left to
place my faith upon."

"And I think you may trust me," replied
her husband. "But, surely you do not doubt
Kenard."

"lie Is my son; and what mother, worthy
of the name, ever doubted her boy? When
speaking of doubt orfeith, a woman does
not Include her children."

"I wonder what Kenard will say?" said
Mr. Moore, musing.

"What he says matters little," said Mrs.
Moore ; "1 fear what he will do. If ever he
meets Basil he will shoot him like a dog.
Kenard loves Ruth dearly."

CHAPTER VI.
wrrinx the net.

The sun had gone down, and Bardolph
Dimsey was at the appointed spot pacing
up and down, but Vida had not come.

Fury and disappointment were on the fea-
tures of the half-bre- d gipsy, and he stopped
now and then In his walk to listen and shake
his fist In impotent fury in the direction of
Gordonfells.

"Woe to her," he muttered again and
again, "woe to her if she attempts to deceive
met"

At length he moved slowly toward Gor-

donfells, pausing now and then to listen for
approaching footsteps. But no such sounds
feli upon his ear. All was still save within
the house, and there he could see shadows
on the blinds of lighted windows moving to
and fro.

Bardolph had keen eyes, and ere long he
had made out the profile of Vida In an upper
room. Rightly judging that this was her
own apartment he quietly crept under it,
and watched and waited until he was as-

sured that she was alone.
"I'll risk it," he muttered, and began to

clamber up the thick ivy that covered that
part of the old house.

Vida was Indeed alone and in a restless
mood. She had deliberately kept away from
her appointment, belteuing that Bardolph
would do nothing. He would be angry, of
course, but she could offer him an excuse
when they met again. Her idea was to keep
him aloof until she would be able to get rid
of him for good and all.

But here he was tapping softly at the win-
dow, and au icy chill passed throught her as
she realised how desperate and resolved he
was.

"What shall I do?" she thought "Oh,
'

would that I could kill him here i"
But that being impossible, or, at least,

madness, she fell back upon her first notion
to temporise with him. So she lowered

the light, softly drew up the blind, and open-
ed the window. . . ,

"Who Is there?" she asked in a whisper.
"Oh,you know," Bardolph answered sulki-

ly. "Don't try to humbug me."
"Come in," she said, and he clambered in-

to the room.
"Now wait there a moment," she continu-

ed, "until 1 make all safe."
Her dtfor was already locked, and there

was only the window to close and the blind
to replace.

As an additional security she drew the
heavy curtains close.

Then having turned up the lamp she faced
him with a resolute look.

haven't been near mc."
"Can I do as I please?" she asked. "Do

you think that I can go in and out at all
times and seasons and not be noticed?"

"You are not a servant," he said.
"No, but I am a lady, and there are re-

strictions attached to my position that you
know nothing about."

"Then you must break through them."
"With what result, do you think?" Vida

asked contemptuously. "Exposure,of course,
and with exposure suspicion and disaster.
We must be prudent."

"Prudence isn't in my line," he answered
hoarsely.

Then you must adopt it," Vida rejoined.
"Now, mark me well. I will not come to
the wood to meet you."

"You will not?"
"No. We must have a trysting-plac- e more

secure from observation. I am going to sug-
gest one the old belfry of the church-tower- ."

"Pro heard It's haunted," Bardolph said.
"A village tale," returned Vida, "and it

will serve us well. We shall be safe from
Intrusion there. The little door is never
locked, and the staircase leads to the belfry
above. You cannot lose your way."

"And when will you meet me?"
"To-morro-w afternoon. Go early, and

wait for me, and we will talk over tho fu-

ture together."
"I've made up my mind about that," he

said with a leer, lie had got over his first
embarrassment and was himself again. "I
am going to make you Mrs. Dimsey."

It was in the heart of Vida to 'strike him
as he stood, and her hands impulsively
clenched, but she restrained herself, and
only said:

"Indeed !"
"Yes; I've got my plans worked out," he

aid. "May I sit down?"
"f cannot give you much more time now.:

The dinner-hou- r is near."
"I sha'nt be long. I've a notion for sit-

ting in a chair like a gentleman," said Bar-
dolph. "The ground is more in my line at
present, but I'm going in for something bet-
ter. Here's the sort of thing to suit me."

He threw himself into Vida's own easy-cha- ir,

and, crossing his legs, leered up at
her with an impudence that was all his own.

"Will you take that little chair facing
mo " h said, "and we shall ba ouitfl ensv."

She sat down, white and trembling v:ih
fury.

"Oh, for the power to wither him with,
lightning, as he lolled before herl

She would have risked an age of torture'
for the gift of destructive power, and shir
would have killed him by inches. .

"Now a pipe would make tho thing com-
plete," he said. "We should then be libs-ma-

and wife at our own fireside."
"You can't smoke here," she answer1,

curtly.
"No, 1 suppose not," he replied; "but

really, this chair is nice. I don't wonder at.
you swell people putting yourselves ahov
the poor. I begin to feel that I am a gentle-
man I"

"What proposal have you to make to me:1'''

asked Vida. "Let me hear what it is, audi
go. lam expecting my maid every mo-

ment."
"In the first place," he said, "you are ten

be Mrs. Dimsey."
"Well, you said so before."
"And, secondly, as one marriage cere-

mony is as good as another, I propose thit
we make a gipsy wedding of it."

"yhy should your people know anything
about It?"

"They know everything as it is," he snid,
"but they are as close as death. Jim tiie
showman caught the horse his horse, reu
know and by docking his tail and mane,
and putting false marks on the brute, he pot
him safely away. The others helped with
the grave and burial'

"What madness to trust anyone I" hissed
Vida. "I never dreamt you were such a
fool."

"Could I do it all alone?" he asked; "but
don't you fear. Ten thousand pounds, re-

ward would not tempt them with the f'otir

of Hecate'scurse before their eyes."-
"And who is Hecate?"
"The head of our tribe the mother of uh

all, and I am her darling child a good th
for me, isn't it?"

"I don't know," said Vida indifferently.
"So I am to be married among your p"iii

what next? Am I to live with them?
"No," said Bardolph, eagerly bendin? fur-war- d

; "we must leave them. 1 want to g- -t

away, and 1 would have gono long atro if I
durst, but they know too much of me, nnd 1

know too much of thetn. It wasn't safe."
"Is it safe now?"
"Yes, for I've lied to 'em ; I've told 'em

that I'm going away with you for a vear."
"Oh, Heaven I"
"What did you say?"
"Nothing. Do not mind me, go on."
"For a year only, and they've consented.

And you've money, haven't you?"
"I have a few thousands in my own r'g t.'"

said Vida coldly.
'Thousands I" he repeated with glea'n,:

eyes. "Come, that's brave. We cou'd g;
away, right across the seas, and live l".k a
lady and gentleman together.- I'm madly
in love wi'h you, I am, and I'll be your dog,
your slave anything."

He had risen up, and was approaching
her, but she motioned for him to keep back.

"You have taken me by surprise," sue
said. "I must have time to think."

"i can't wait," he returned, "my blood's
afire. I'm not a moment free from you. I'm
haunted by your beauty. It is like a sweet
scented flower, and 1 Can't rest until I've
made you my wife."

"Don't touch me now," she said hurried-
ly; "I agree with your proposal. Tomor-
row night I will come to the camp, and we
need not meet in the belfry until the ivxi
day."

"But when we are married we shall g
away together."

ed by a hot iron.
"One more."
"Do you want to kill me?" she asked, bt:&

he washot to be denied, and again he kiss-

ed her.
Then, with an exultant laugh, he darted

to the window and divided the curtain, fche,
with her mind in a whirl, had yet sufficient
sense to turn down the lamp again.

"Good-by- e, my love," he said, kissing his'
fineer-tip- s.

"Good-bye,- " she answered faintly.
He raised the blind, opened tho window,

and stepped lightly out.
"To-morro- w night," he said, and disap-

peared.
She heard tho rustling of the ivy js he de-

scended, and feared to hear him challenged
by one of tho servants, but no other sound
broke the stillness of the night.

In a few moments she breathed more free-
ly, and restored the room to its original con-

dition. Then she went to a cabinet in a cor-
ner of tho room, opened a drawer in it, and
took out a small dagger of exquisite temper
and workmanship.

"As a last resource," ska murmured, "for
him or in a."

cHAFTSR VII.
A MIDNIGHT WEDDING.

Bardolph Dimsey stole softly across the
park, and entered the wood that was on its
borders. Here for a few moments he paus-

ed, to dwell, lover-lik- e, on the rapturous
prospect before him.

He had as good as won the woman he
adored, and who but a few days before had
stood so high above him that to look at her
was an act of audacity, and to speak t iilt
to court punishment.

His nature was strong and sensuat. The
animal was predominant in him. Despite
his boasted blood he had none of the liner
instincts that belonged to a cultivated life.
He knrw no pleasure like gratification of!
his passions, and never troubled himself
how success was obtained.

Repentance or the crime he had been
guilty of never so much as dawned In his
heart. The germ of sorrow was not there,
and could never be developed. The only'
thought that troubled him on that score, and
troubled him very little, was in a torment,
he was as one intoxicated, and when he
reached the gipsy encampment, Bluebell
Dell, he reeled like one who had boen drink-
ing.

Around a fire were seated about a dozen
men, women, and children, whom he pass-
ed by without a word, and threw himself
down at the entrance of a low tent under
which sat the old woman, Hecate, appar-
ently asleep.

"Mother," he said breathlessly.'
"Ah, is that my bonnie boy?" said the old

woman, opening her eyes. "Well, what
news what news?"

"I have won her," he answered hoarsely;
"we are to bo married here
night."

"So, my bonnie bov ah, she is beautiful,"
murmured tho old woman."

"She is a rare gem of a woman," he said;
"I'd rather live with her a week, than pass
a lifetime with any other woman I know."

"You have made your choice," said He-
cate, holding up a trembling finger, "so did
your mother before you."

"What do you mean? What has my moth-
er to do with it?" he asked.

"Evil came of her union with the house-dweller- ,"

answered the old hag.
"That's all nonsense; evil comes any

way," he said. "I'll take her apd risk it"'
"She will not dwell with us."
"No matter."
"Did you ask her?""
"I did," he replied with the lie ready to

his lips. "I begged of her to think of the
love you bore me."

"That was right, my bonnie boy."
"But she would not. For a year we shall

live away, and then in some other spot far
away we will come to you."

"A year is a long time, Bardolph. I am
getting old."

"You will live for many years," he urged,
"and you must spare nie for a year to make
my life a happy one. My wife will bring
beauty and money among our people."

"No grood ever came of mixing the blood,"
said Hecate, rocking herself to and fro.
"Why could you not fall in love with one
of our own girls? they are bright and bonnie,
they are brave at telling fortunes, they have
ready fingers, and you need not work and
would never want."

"Mother," he said. "I have chosen; let
things be as they are."

"Well, it shall be so," she said. "To-morro- w

night, you say?"
"Aye, that is the time; and s soon as the

wedding is over you must stride your tenta
and move on."

House Painting,

Kalsomining,

Paper Hanging.

1ATISFACTION GUARATEED.

George Mathias,

HOOD RIVER.

40-Ac- re Farms.

5 and 10-Ac- re Tracts

ONE MILE FROM TOWN.
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KJ. R.-BONE.4-

Cor. Oak and Second Sts.
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THE GLACIER

Barber Shop
Grant Evans, Propr,

Second St., near Oak. - Hood River, Or.

Shaving and Hair-cuttin- g neatly done.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
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